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H E. Favourers of the Hind: and Panther will. 
be apt tor fay' in its Defence; That the. :beFt, 
things are capable of being turn'd to Ridicule ; _ 

' that Homer has been Burleſque d,. and Virgil * 

; | Traveſted without _ ſuffering any thing. 'in * « 

; their Reputation from that Buffoonry ; and that in like man- '- 

: zer,.the Hind and the Panther 'may'be\ an exatt Poem, though - 

tis the Subjeft of- our 'Rdillery': But: theriis. this-differencey 

; that thoſe Authors-are wreſted from their true Senſe," and this 

A naturally falls into Ridieule ; there '5s-nothing Repreſented. ' 
here as. munſfrous aud-unnatural, which is not equally. fo tin, the. © 

i Original... Firſki\asxt0 the.Generad. Defrghxbs,3hiuot. avrcaſte. | 

to imagine two Mice b11kMg>Coachmen, and. ſapping at 1be De-: 

' vil » as t0 ſa poſe a. Hind entertamimg, the Panther-at a Her-. 

7 mits Cell, d:ſcuſſing the: greateſt Myſteries of Religion, and. * 
; telling you her ſon Rodriguez writ.wery:good Spaniſh: hat. 

4 can k more improbable and contradictory tothe; Ralesrant, 
Examples«of all: Fables, and+ tauthe' very -defign:and .uſe of : 
them 2 They were firſt begun and raiſed" to the higheſt Per-. ; 

"uſ fedion-in the Eaſtern Countries; where:they wrote in Signs and © 

+ - ſpoke'in Parables, -aud delivered the moſt wſeful Precepts in: 

s delightful. ftories ; which. for their" Aptueſs were-entertaining: 

{1 to the moſt: Fudiciogs,; and led the/vulgar into underſtanding by: 

ag ſurprizing them with their: Novelty, and fixing their. Attens: 
tion. All their Fables carry.a double meaning ; the . Story is: 

+ O8E- 


WY 


PREFACE. 


one and intire ; the Charafters the ſame throughout, not Bro- 
ken or chang'd, and always conformable tothe Nature of the 
Creatures they introduce. They never tell you that the D 
which ſuapt at a ſhadow, loft his Troop of _ Horſe, that 

be unintelligible ; Wye of Pleſltis proper fon hing 24 drop, 
and the" Reader wilk " It _— : they wogld net- ſay 
that the Dawwha-was fo preud of \ber batroufH Plumnes liokt 
very ridiculous when Rodriguez came and took away all the 
book but the 17th, 24th, and 25th Chapters, which ſhe ſtole 
from him :.- But this is bis new way af telling aſtory, and con 
founding the Moral andthe Fable together. \  - | 


| Before the Word was written, faid the Hind, 
: Our Saviour Preacht the Faith to-all Mankind. 


- What relatiow has the Hind: to our Saviour > or. what noti- 
01 haws we of (a Panther's 'Bible? If you: ſay he mean the” 
' Church, how does the Church feed on Lawns, or tange in the 
. Foreſt * Let it be always a Church, or always the claven-foored 
Beaft, for we cannot bear his fhifting.the ſcene every. Line. If 
zt is\abſurd-iu Comedies ta make a\ Peaſant. talk.ie the: train 
of a Hero, 'or a Country Wench ſe the arguige of the Court 5 
how monſtrous is it to make a Prieſt of a Find, and a Parſom 
of a Panther 2 To hring 'ens in diſputing with all-the Forma- 
lities and Terms of the School? Though as. ta. the, Arguments. 
themſelves, thoſe, we. confeſs, are ſurted tothe Capacity of the 
Beaſts, and if we ' would Juppeſe a Hind. expreſſing her ſelf 
about theſe Matters, ſhe would talk at that Rate, | 


As to the Abſurdity. of this expreſſions, there ons | 
"of 


wreſted to make 'em ridiculous, the terms are ſometimes alte 
to make the Blunder' more viſible 3 Knowledg miſunderſtobd: 
2s. not at all better ſenſe than Undetſtanding: miſunderſtood ,. 
though tis confeſt the Author can play. with words. ſo. well, that 
this and twenty ſuch will paſs off at a ſlight reading. -. % 

| here 


* Tranflated from the Spanilh of Rodriguez, and to ſet -i2 be 


PREEAGE. 


There are other miſtakes which could not be brought in» 
for they were too groſs for Bayes himſelf fo commit. *Tis 


hard to roncerve how any man conld cenſure the Turks for 
Glartony,: a People that debauch iv. Coffee, 'are voluptuous is 
a:meſs of. Rice, : and keep the firifteſt Lent; without the Plea- 


fares of a Carnival m—— them. \- But "tis almoF? in- 
poſſible ts think that auy man 

ſhould read Duncomb-: fer Allen : Fe had ,beeu told. that 
Afr. Allen had written.a Diſcourſe of Fiumility ;_ tq which he 
wifely anſwers, That that. magnified Piece of Dancombs wa 

youd diſpute, makes the infallible Guide affirm the" ſame 
thing. There are few miſtakes, but one may imagine how. a 
Man fell into them, and at leaſt what b8 aini'd. at ; *but what 


likeneſs is there betwees Duncomb.aud \AtMen 2 dv. tbey.fo 


We. may have this comfort unde the ſeverity..of his Satyr, 


hadl not renounced his Senſes, 


Difference be. . 
wixt a: Pro- 
reftant and 
Socinian,p.62> 


Page 92. 


to ſee his Abilities equally leſſen d with his Opinion' of us;; - 


and that he could not be a fit Champion againſt the Panther 


til he had laid afide all his Fudgment. But we muſt —_ | 


his Obedience to his new Mother Hind ; ſhe Diſciplin 


This is the favourable Confiruttion we would put on his faults, 


him'Page 9o.-- 
. Jeverely, ſhe commanded him it ſeems, to Sacrifice his darling 
Fame, and to do it effeftually he publiſht this learned Piece. 


” 
* 


tho he takes care to inform us, that it was done from-no Im- pres. 


poſition, but out of a natural Propenſity he has to Malice, 


and a particular Inclination of doing Miſchief. What elſe 


could provoke him to Libel the Court , Blaſpheme Kings , Pag: 87s; 


abuſe the whole Scotch Nation, rail at the greateſt Part of 


| his own, and.lay all the Indignities imaginable on the only 


eſtabliſh'd Religion? And we muſt now Congratulate him this . 
Felicity, that there is no Seft or Denomination of Chriſtians, - 


whom he has not abuſed. 


| Thais: 


I Ee en 


FREEAGE. 
'** Thins far his Arms have with Succeſs been crown'd. 

Let Turks, Jews .and Infidels; look to themſebves, he has 
ulready begin the War *upon them. ' When 'once a Conqueror 
"grows thus dreddful,”"tw the 'Tutereft of all his. Neighhoars to 
oppoſe him, for'ther#-is yo Alliance to-be made. with one. that 


will face about,” and deftroy his Friends, and like a ſecond 


. Almanzor, change. fides meerly to keep his hand in ure. 
"This Fleroick temper of his, has created him ſome Enemies , 


that did by no means affett HoFtility ; and he may obſerve this 


'Candor in the Management , that none of his Works. are con» 
cern din theſe Papers, but his laft Piece; and I believe he ts 
ſenfible this is a b nb 'T was not ambitious of Laughing at 
any Perſwafion, or making Religion the Subjedt of ſuch a Tri- 
fle's ſo that no' man is here concern'd, | bat the Author himſelf, 
and nothing. ridicul' but his way of arguing. © =. {oft 

But, Gentlemen, if you won't take it ſo, youmu#t.grant my 
Excuſe is more reaſonable than our Author's to. the Diſſex- 
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THE 

AND THE 
PANTHER, 
7 Tranſversd to. the Story of the C ——_ and 
F the C. ity-Mouſe. | 5, 


Bayes: Johnſon » Smith. 


- Fobyſon,, 3 b1 
AH! my old friend Mr. Bayes, what hk 
chance has thrown -me upon you ? Dear : 
- Rogue let me embrace thee! - . | 
. Bayes. Hold, at your peril, Sir, - ſtand ; off 
1 and come fot within my-Siwerds: point, for 
} . if you are not come over #0: the Royal party; 3 expett nei- Pref. p. 1. 


* ther fair war, nor fair quarter from you. 

þ Johyſ. How, draw_upon your friend? and aſfult.your 
3 old Acquaintance : > O my conſciencs my 1nteutions Were 
:? ., Honourable. N 306 ct wont Lou acl 
n-71 | B | " Bayes, 


\ 
hs 
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| Pref. ib» 


Pref. ib. 


The Hind and 
Bayes. Conſcience! Ay, ay, T know the deceit of that 
word well enough, let me have the marks of your Conſci- 


ence before T truſt it, for if it benot of the ſame ſtamp with 


mine, Gad I may be kockt down for all your fair promiſes. 
Smith. Nay, prithee Bayes, what damn'd Villany haſt 
thou been about that thowrt uhder theſe apprehenfions 2 
upon my. HgnourT'm thy friend ; .yet thoulookeſt as ſnea- 
king afd frighted as a dog! that has been wotrying ſheep. 
Bayes. AY Sir,The Nation is in tbo high a ferment for me 
to expett ajy_mercy,. or I'gad, to truft any body. = 
Smith. But why this to us, my old friend, who you 
know never trouble our heads with National concerns till 
the. third bottle has taught us as much of Politicks, as the 
next does of Religion ? | 
Bayes. Ah Gentlemen, leave this prophaneneſs, I. am 
alter'd ſince you ſawime, and cannot bear this looſe talk 


, now ; Mr. Joh»ſon, you are a, man: of Parts; let me defire 
vu to read the Glad of oroorh ; and Mr. Smith, 1 


would recommend>td you the Confiderations on the Council 
of Trent, and-ſo Gentlemen your humble Servant. 


"Good life be now my Task. 


Fohnſ. Nay Faith, we wont'part. ſo: believe us we are 
both your Friends ; let us ſtep to the Roſe for one quarter 
of an hour, and talk over old: Stories. 


© Bayes. lever took you to be men of Honour, and for 
' your. ſakes | will tranſgreſs as far as one Pint. | 


thad 


at 


4+ 


ſe, for my part 


Bayes. True, I have fo, but ſenſes muſt be farv'd that *; 
the * 


the' Panther | Zranfoers d 


-% wehavelaid both the.uſfe and pleature of 'em aſide. 

Smith. What, is not there good eating and.drinking on 
both ſides 2 you make the ſeparation greater than I'thought 
It. p | 

Bayes. No, no, whenever you ſee a fat Roſie-colour'd 


Turk. | 
Johnſ. At that rate, Mr. Bayes, one might ſuſpe& your 
converſion ; methinks thou haſt as much the face of an 
#eretick as ever I ſaw. | 
* Bayes. Suchwas I, ſuch by nature ſtill T am. But I ho 
. 3 ere long I ſhall have drawn this pamper'd Paunch fitter fo 
' the ſtraight gate. 
* Smith. Sure, Sir, you are in ill hands, your Confeſſor 
gives you more ſevere rules than he practices; for not long 
ago a Pat Frier wag thought a true Charatter, 

Bayes. Things were miſrepreſented to me : I confeſs I 
have been unfortunate in ſome of my Writings :-but fince 
2 you have put.me upon that' ſubject, le ſhow you 'a thing 
"7 Thave in my Pocket ſhall wipe:offall that;orT am miſtaken. 
! * Smith, Come, now thouart like thy" ſelf again. Here's 
* the Xirgs Health to thee——— Communicate; ” - + 
» Bayes. Well, Gentlemen, here. it is, and I'le be bold to 
+ fay, the exacteſt Piece the world'ever faw,: a" Now Paveillo 
7 Pfaith. But [muſt belpeak your pardons if it refletts ay 
2 thing upon your perſwaſion. 2niped Tis 


 Bayes.Why then you 1hall ſee me ay the Feform 7ti0n ON 
” 1ts back, Tgad, and JuſtificourRe g10n by way of Fable 
4 FJohyſ. An apt.conttivanee indee3! what do you make a 
1 Fable of your Religion 90000 SRD OR 27 NG 


# 


B 2 Bayes. 


k the ſoul maybe gratified. Men of your Kidney: make'the Page 2 
"7 ſenſes the ſupream Judz, and therefore bribe 'em high, but 


fellow, take it from me, he is either a Proteſtant or a Ibia, 


Foh. Uſe your Liberty, Sir, you know we are no Bigots. | 


pry” 


3 


I, 


The Hind and 
* Bayes. Ay Tgad,and without Morals too ; for tread inno 
mans ſteps;and to ſhow you.how far I can out-do any thing 
that ever was writ in this kind, I have taken Forace's de- 
ſign, but I'gad; have fo out-done him, you fhall be a- 
ſham'd for your old friend. You remember in him the Story 
of the Country-Mouſe, and the City-Mouſe ; what a plain 
ſimple thing it is, it has no more life and 'fpirit init, I'gad, 
than a Hobby-horſe ; and his Mice. talk ſo meanly, fuch 
common ſtuff, ſo like meer Mice, that I wonder it has 
pleas'd the world ſo long. But now will I undeceive Man- 
kind, and teach.'em 'to heighten, and elevate a Fable. Tle 
bring you in the very ſame Mice diſputing the depth of 
Philoſophy, ſearching into! the fundamentals of Religion, 
quoting Texts,. Fathers, Councils, and all that, Vgad, as 
you ſhall ſee either of 'em could eaſily make an Alle of a 
Country Vicar. ' Now whereas Horace keeps to the dry -na- 
ked ſtory, I have more. copiouſneſs than to do that, I'gad. 
Here, I draw you general Charatters, and deſcribe all the 
beaſts of the Creation; there, I launch out into long Digreſ* 
frons, and-leave my Mice for twenty Pages together ; then -* 
L fall into Raptures,and make: the fineſt Sov/iloquies,as would 
raviſh' you. Wort this do, think you 2 | 

Fohnſ. Faith; Sir,;'Þ don't well conceive you ; all this a- 
bout two Mice? ; 

Bayes. Ay, why not 2 1s it not great and Heroical ? 
but.come, you'l underſtand it better when you hear it; and 
pray beas ſevere'as you can, Tgad1 defie all Criticks, Thiis 
it begins. 1 ET 


»Pag. 1. A milk-white Mouſe immortal and unchang d, 
| ..* Fed on ſoft Cheeſe, and ore the Dairy rang d;. 
Without, unſpotted ; innocent within, © 
She fear d no danger, for ſhe kuew noGinn. 


the Panther Tranſoers d. > 

Johnſ. Methinks Mr. _ , ſoft Cheeſe is a little too 

coarſe Diet for an immortal Mouſe; were thereany neceſſity 

for her eating, you ſhould have conſulted Zemer for ſome 

Celeſtial Proviſion. | | | 
Bayes. Faith, Gentlemen, I did ſo; but indeed I have not 

the Latin one, which I have mark'd by me, and could not 

readily find it in the Original. | 


Tet had She oft been ſcard by bloody Claws Pag. 1. 
Of winged Owls, and ſtern. Grimalkins Paws | | 
eo Aim'd at her deſtin'd Head, which made her Þy, Pag. 2. 
" Tho She was doow'd to Death, and fared not to dye. 


Smith. How came She that fear'd no danger in the line 
before, to be fcar'd in this, Mr. Bayes 2 
' Bayes. Why then you may have it chas'd if you will ; 
for I hope. a Man may run away without being afraid ; 
mayn't he ? = 
Fohnſ. But pray give me leave; how was She doom'd to 
* Death, if She was fated not to dye; .are not doom and fate, 
+ © much the ſame thing? OT 
Bayes. Nay Gentlemen , if you queſtion'my skill in the 
Language, Im your humble Servant ; the Rogues the 
Criticks, that will allow me nothing elſe, give me that ; 
ſure I that made the Word , know beſt what I meant by 
os _ I aſſure you, doowd and fated, are 'quite different 
> things. | 
2 SS, Faith, Mr. Bayes, if you were doom'd to be hang'd, 
: whatever you were fated to, 'twould give you but ſmall 
" comfort. F 25h | | 
- ' Bayes. Never trouble your head with that, Mr. Smith, 
mind the buſineſs in hand. | 
Not ſo her young ; their Linſy-woolly line, Pag. 2. 
Was Hero's ys half humane, half Divine. 


Smith. , 


The Hind and 

Smith. Certainly theſe Hero's, half Fumane, half Divine, 
have very little of the Mouſe their Mother. | 

Bayes. Gadſokers! Mr. Johnſon, does your Friend think 
I mean nothing but a Mouſe, by all this? I tell thee, Man, 1 
mean a Church, and theſe young Gentlemen her Sons, ſig- 
nifie Prieſts, Martyrs and Confeſſors , that were hang'd in 
Oats's Plot. There's an excellent Latin Sentence, which I 
had a mind to bring in; Sanuguis Martyrum ſemen Eccleſie, 
and I think I have not wrong it in the Tranſlation. 
Of theſe a laughter d Army lay in Blood, 
Wheſe ſanguine Seed encreas d the ſacred Brood ; 
She multipii d by theſe, now rang'd alone, 
And wander d in the Kingdoms once her own, 


Smith. Was She alone when the ſacred Brood was en- 
CYe aſed. , | 
Bayes. Why thy Head's running on the Mouſe again ; but 
I hope a Church may be aloxe, - tho the Members be encreaſed, 
mayn't it? | ; | 
Fohnſ. Certainly Mr. Bayes, a Church which is a difus 
re. Body of Men, can much leſs be ſaid to be alone. 
Bayes. But are you really of that Opinion? Take it from 
me, Mr. Fohnſ»n, you are wrong ; however to oblige you, 
Tle clapin ſome Simile or other,about the Children of 1ſrae!, 
and it ſhall do. 
Smith. Will you pardon me one word more, Mr. Bayes 2 
What: could the Houſe (for I-ſuppoſe you mean her now) 
_ do:more then range in the Xingdoms, when they were her 
own ? | | 


=. Bayes. Dot why She reigs.d;. had a Diadem, Scepter and 
Badl, till they depos'd her. | OF, 

Smith. Now . her Sons are ſo encreasd, She. may try 
tother pull eT-* -} ; 


Bayes. 


the Panther Tranſoers'd. 


Bayes. 1 gad,, and fo She may before I have done with 
Her; it has coſt me ſome pains to clear Her Title. Well, 
but Mum for that, Mr. Smith. 


The common Hunt, She timorouſly paſt by, 

For they made tame, ' diſdain'd Fer company ; Pag. 3. 
They grin'd, She in a fright tripe o're the Green, 

For She was /ov'd; whereever She was ſee. 


Fohuſ. Well faid little Bayes, Vfaith the Critick muſt 
have a great deal of leaſure, that attacks thoſe Verſes. 
Bayes. I-gad, Tle warrant him, who ere he is, offender 
ſolido ; but I go on. = 
| The Independent Beaſt. Pag. 3. 
Smith. Who is that Mr. Bayes ? | 
Bayes. Why a Bear : Pox, is not that obvious enough? 
In groans Her hate expreſt. | | 
Which I gad, is very natural to that Avimal. Well! there's 
for the Independent: Now the Quaker; what do you think 
Tcall him? | 
Smith, Why, A Bull, for ought [ know. N 
Bayes. A Bull! O Lord! A Bull! no, no, a Hare, a 
quaking Hare.- — | Armarillis , becauſe She wears Armour , 
tis the ſame Figure; and I am proud to fay it , Mr. John- 
ſon, no man knows how to pun in Heroics but my elf. 
Well, yon ſhall hear. 


She thought, and reaſon good, the quaking Hare 
Her cruel Foe, becauſe She.would not ſwear, Pag. 3. 
And had profeſs d neutral. 


Fohnſ. A ſhrewd Reaſon that, Mr. Bayes; but what Wars 
were there? 


Y * Bayes, 


Pag. 4. 


Pag. 10. 


The Hind 'and . 

Bayes. Wars! why there had bin bloody Wars, tho they 
were pretty well reconcil'd now. Yet to bring in twoor 
three ſuch fine things as theſe, I don't tell you the Lyon's 
Peace was proclaim'd till fifty pages after, tho twas re- 


ally done before I had finiſh'd my Poem. 


Next Her, the Buffoon Ape his body bent , * 
And paid at Church aC ourtier's complement. 


That Gauls ſomewhere; I gad I can't leave it off, tho I 
were cudgel'd every day for it. 
The-briſl 4 Baptiſt Boar, impure as he. 
Smith. As who? 
Bays. As the Courtier, let 'em e'n take it as they will, I 
gad, I ſeldom come amongſt 'em. To2s, 


Was whiten'd with the foam of Santtity. 
The Wolf with Belly-gaunt his rough creſt rears, 
And pricks up. Now in one word will I abuſe 
the whole Party moſt damnably—— and pricks up.— 
I gad, I am ſure you'll Laugh-—— hu predeſtinating Ears. 
Prethee Mr. Johnſon, remember little Bays , when next you 
ſee a Presbyterian, and: take notice if he has not Prede/ti- 
nation in the ſhape of his Ear: I have ſtudied men fo long. 
Fle undertake-to know an Arminian, by the ſetting of his 
—_ 
| His predeſtinating Ears, I gad there's ne're a Preſ- 
byterian ſhall dare ta ſhow his Head without a Border : Ile 
put 'em to that expence. SS 
Smith, Pray Vir. Bays, hgny of *'em ſhould come over to 
the Royal Party, would the rs alter ? 
Bayes. Would they? Ay, I gad, they would ſhed their 


Fanatical Lugs, and have juft ſuch well-turn'd Ears as I 


have; mind this Zar,this 1s a true Roman Ear, mine are much 
chang'd tor the better within this two years. -. 
ot | | Smith. 


the Panther Tranſuerrd. © 9g 
Smith.' Then if ever the Party ſhould chance to fail, 


you might loſe *em, for what may change, may fall. 
Bayes. Mind, mind-— 


Theſe fiery Cs, meagre Calvin bred. Pag. 1, 

Smith. Thoſe I ſuppoſe are ſome Out-Landiſh Beafts, * 
Mr. Bayes. | | 

Bayes. Beaſts; a good Miſtake! Why they were the 
cluet Reformers, but here I put 'em in ſo bad Company 
becauſe they were Enemies to-my Mouſe,and anon when 
Iamwarm'd, I'gad you ſhall hear me call *em Doors, Pag, 39. 
Captains, Horſes and Horſemen in the very ſame Breath. 
You ſhall hear how I go on now, | 


| Orelſe reforming Corah ſpawn'd this Claſs, Pag. a 
, Whenopening Farth made way for ali to paſs. | 
John. For all, Mr. Bayes ? : 

Bayes. Yes, They were al loſt there, but ſome of'em 
were thrown up again at the Lemen-Lake : as a Catho- 
lick Qzeex ſunk at Charing-Croſs, and roſe again at 
BPucenhith, 6: Bag (fs | | 

The Fox and he came ſhuffled in the dark, - 
If ever they were ſtow'd in Noah's Ark. 


Here I put a QUzre, W hether there were any Socinians 
before the Flood, Which I'm not very well ſatisfied in ? 
F have been lately apt to believe that the World was 
drown'd for that Hereſy ; which among Friends made 
me leave it. | | 

\ . Quickned with Fire below, theſe Monſters breed - p,, : 
© To Fenny Holland, and in Froicful Tweed. "a 
Now towrite ſomething new and out of the way, to 
- eleyateandi{urprize; and allthat, I fetch, you fee this 

| | | C Quick- 


Pag. 11, 
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.. .T be Hind and © 
Quickning Fire from the Bottorn of Boggs and Rivers, 

John. Why, Faith, that'sas ingenious a Contrivance 
as the Virtaoſys making a Burning-Glaſs of Ice. 

Bayes. Why was there ever any ſuch thing ? Let me 
periſh if ever I heard of it. THE Fancy was ſheer 
new to me ; and I thought no Man had reconcild thoſe 
Elements but my ſelf, Well Gentlemen! Thus far I 
have followed Antiquity, and as Homer has numbred 
his Ships, ſo I have rang'd my Beaſts.. Here is my 
Boar and my Bear, and my Fox, and my Wolf, and the 
reſt of *em all againſt my poor Mouſe. Now what: d6 
you think I do with all theſe? 

' Smith. Faith I do'nt know, I ſuppoſe you make *em 
fight. - =” : "EF | 
Saks Fight ! T'gad I'das ſoon make*em Dance. No, 
I do no earthly thing with *em, nothing at all, Tgad : 
I think they have play'd their Partsſufficiently already ; 
T have walk'd *em out, ſhow'd *em to the Compa- 
ny, and rais'd your ExpeRation. And now whilſt you 
hope to ſee *embated, and are dreaming of Blood arid 
Battels, they ſculk off, and you hear no more of *em, - 

Smith. Why,” Faith, ' Mr. Bayes, now you have been 
at fuchexpence in ſetting forth their CharaQers, it had 
been too. much to have gone through with *em. - 

Bayes. T'gad10 it had : And then I'le tell you anothe 
thing, *tis not every one- that reads a Poem through. 
And therefore fill the firſt part with Flowers, Figures 


fine Language, and all that; and then Pgad fink by de. 


grees, till at aſt T write but little better than other Peo- 
ple. -And whereas moſt Authors creep ferwitely after the 
Id Fellows, and ſtriveto grow upon their Readers ; 
I takeanother Courſe, I bring in all my CharaQers-ro- 
gether, and let 'ems ſee I could go on with 'em ; bur: 
'gad, I wont. Tohw. 


the Panther Tranſvers'd, 
Jobs. Could go ON with *em Mr. Bayes ! | there's no- . 


Body doubts that ;. You. have a moſt. particular Genius 


that way. -- BEE Cr: | 
Bayes. Oh! Dear Sir, You are mighty obliping : But 
I muſt needs fay at a Fable or an fs es I chi = Man 


comes near me, indeed I have ſtudied it more than any 
Man. Did you ever take notice, Mr. Johnſon, of a 
_ little thing that has taken mightily about Town, .a Cac 
A HT ai. Aikmighty precey: £UNS 

_ Fohn. Faith, Sir, *tis mighty pretty, w 1t at the 
Coffee-Houſe. | es 

Bayes. *Tis a Trifle hardly worth owning ; I was 
tother Day at Wills throwing out ſomething of that 
Nature; and Pgad, the hint was taken, -and out came 
that Pifture; indeed the poor: Fellow was ſocivil to 
. preſent me with a dozen of *em for my Friends, I think 
T haveone here inmy Pocket.; would you pleaſe to ac- 
cept it Mr Johnſon? | 
 » John. Really*tis very ingenious. EY 

'' .Bayess Oh Lord! Not ng at all, 'T could: deſign 
twenty of *em in an Hour, if I had but witty Fellows 
about me todraw *em. TI was proffer'd a Penſion to go 
into Holland, and contfive their Emblems. But hang 
*emthey are dull Rogues, and would ſpoil my Invention. 
But come, Gentlemen, let us return to- our Buſineſs, 
and here -Ple give-you a delicate deſcription of a Man. 

Smith. But how does that come in ! _d 

Bayes. Come in? very naturally. I was talking of a 
Wolf and that ſuppoſes a Wood, and then.Iglap an E- 
pithet to't, and: call it a Celtic Wood; Now when I was 
there, I could not-help thinking of the French Perſecu- 
tion,and Pgad from all theſe Thoughts I took occaftion-to- 
rail at the French Kzne, and ſhow that he was _ 
VE 2 O 
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of the ſame make with other Men, which thus I prove. 


The Divine Blackſmith in th* Abyſs of Light, 


. Yawning and lolling with 4 careleſs beat, 


Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat. © 
But he work'd hard to Hammer out our Souls, 
He blew the Bellows, and ſtir'd up the Coals-; 


' Long time he thought-and could not on & ſudden 


Kyjead np with unskim'd Milk this Reas'ning 
Pudding : RTE Fa > OR 
Tender, and mild within its Bag it ay _ 
Confeſſing ſtill the ſoftneſs of its Clay, __. © 
And kind as Milk-Maids on their Wedding-Day. 
Till Pride of Empire,. Luft, and hot Deſire - 
Did over-boile him, like too great a Fire, | 
And underſtanding grown, miſunderſtood, 
FS to oh Pot, and ſour'd his curdled 


John. But ſure this is a little prophane, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes. Not at all: do's not Virgil bring in his God YVul- 
can working at the Anvil ? - | | 

Fohn. Ay Sir, but never thought his Hands the fitteſt 
to make a Pudding. F1,M I 

Bayes. Why do you imagin Him an Earthly dirty 
Blackſmith? *Gad you make it prophane indeed. T'le 
tell you there's as much difference betwixt 'em, I'gad as 
betwixt my Man and Miltoz's. But now,Gentlemen, 
the Plot thickens, here comes my t'other Mouſe, the 
City Mouſe. | FP 


A ſpotted Mouſe, the prettieſt next the White, 
' Ah! were her Spots waſh'd out, as pretty quite, 

With Phylateries on her Forehead ſpred, . . | 

Crozier in Hand, and Miter on hee Head, © - 
Three 


4: 


the Panther: T rauſvers d. '10 


Three $ Keeps Argent on her Sable Shield? :. ' Pag. 84. 
Liv'd in the Czz#y, and diſdain'd the Field... 

- John. This 1s a glorious Mouſe indeed |. but, ,as you 
have dreſs'd her, we do'nt know whether ſhe be Jew, 
Pay or From.” © 
Bayes. Let meembrace. you, Mr." Johnſoy; for that ; 

you take it right. She is a meer Babel of Religions, and 
therefore ſhe's a ſpotted Mouſe here, and-will be a Mute 
preſently.: But togoon.. "+ Te Rn 
This Princeſs-— x. 358 
Smith. What Princeſs, Mr. Bayes ?-. 1 
Bayes.” Why. this Mouſe, for I forgot to tell -you,. an 
Old Lyon made a left Hand - Marriage with her Mother, pag. 20. 
and begot on her Body Elizabeth Schiſm, who was mar- 
ried to Timothy-Sacriledg, and had Iſſue Graceleſs Hereſy. 
Who all give the ſame Coat with their 'Morher, Three 


Steeples- Argent, as I told you before: - 
; . This Princeſs tho efrany'd from what was beſt, 
''- Was leaft Deforw'd, berauſe Reforwd the leaft. © Pag, 2 : | 
There's De and Re as good T'gad as ever was,” © oY YD 
' She in.a Maſquerade of Mirth and Love,” © ' 
Miſtook the Bliſs of Heaven for Bacchinals above, 
And grub'd the Thorns beneath aur tender Feet, © 
To make. the Paths of Paradiſe more fwtet.. NO. 
There's a Jolly Mouſe foryou, lt me.ſee any Body ele 
that can ſhew you ſuch another. Here now have I one 
damnable ſevere.refleting Line, but I want a Rhime-: 
to it, can you help me Mr, Johnſon. FP 
She lt © + AE E-7 
Humbly content to be 'deſpis'd at Home, © 
John. Which 4s t00 narrow Infamy for.fome. 
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Pag. 63. 


4. Bayes. Sir, I'\thank you, now T cango on with it. 


Whoſe Merits are diffusd from Pole to Pole, 
*'. Where Winds can carry, ' and. where Wives can rowl.. 


'* Fohn, But does not this refle&t upon, ſome of your 


Friends, Mr. Bajes 4 E 
Bayes. .*Tis no-matter for that, let me alone to bring 


my ſelf off. Tle tell you, lately T writ a damn'd Li 


on a whole Party, ſheer Point and Satyr all through, 
P'gad. - Calld 'em Rogues, Dogs, and all the Names 

could think of, but with anexceeding deal of Wit; that 
I muſt needs ſay. . Now it happen'd before I could finiſh 
this Peice, the Scheme of Afﬀairs was altered, and thoſe 
People were no longer Beaſts: Here was a Pl bow: 


-Should I loſe my Labour, or Libel my Friead ? *Tis not 
_ .every Body's Taler 4 
-domeT but write a ſmooth delicate Preface, wherein I 


alent to find a Sea/vs for this: But what 


tell them that the Satyr was not intended to them, and 
this did the Buſineſs. - - | | 
Smith. But if it was not 


intended to them againſt 


whom it was writ, . certatnly it had no meaning at all, 


Bayes. Poh! There's the Trick on't. Poor Fools, they 


| took it; and were ſatisfied : And yetit maul'd *tm dam- 


nably_I'gad. OT aRT 47 
Saveh. . Ry Faith, Mr. -Bayes,. there's this very 
.Contrivance in the Preface to Dear Joys Jeſs. , 
Bayes. What a Devil do youthink har d ſteal from 
1ſuch an Author ? Or ever read it? "| - 
" "Smith, T can't tell, - but you ſometimes read as bad. 


TI have heard you _ Renard the Fox. by 
er 


Bayes. Why there's it now 3 take it from me, Mr. 


Smith, there is 8 good Moyelity,. and as ſound Precepts, 
in thedelettable Hiftory of, Reynard the' Fox, as in- any. 


the Panther Tranſvers d. 
Book I know, except Sexera. [Pray tell me. where in 
any other Author could I have found ſo pretty a Name 


for a Wolf as I5grim? But prithee, Mr. Smith, give 
me no more trouble, and let me Zoo0n with My; Mooſe: 


' One Evening, when ſhe went away from Court, ''p, 
Levee's and:Couchee's paſt without refort. | &+ 29. 


There's Court La e for you; nothi Ve a Verte 
ſo fine a turn as I of _ Ng " 

Smith.” But methinks the Levee's and Conchep's =» A 
Mouſe are too great, eſpecially when ſhe is walking from 
Coutrt to the cooler Shades. | 

Bayes. T'gad now have you forgot what I told you that 
ſhe” was 2 Princeſs. But Pray mind 3 here the two 
Mice meet. '' 


| She met the Country Mouſe, whole fenful Face Dag, 36 7 


Beheld from far the common weering PAs. . Lene, 
- Nor durſt approach; ——+. - | 


; "Smith. Methinks, M#i Baxes, this? Mouſe is firan | 
_ ſince ſhe fear” ano Devg er. ga 


Rc. Man or Beaſt: ' But; hor r Creature ſhe” S afraid of 
the Water," forſhe \conkAg 


Nor dart epprocs ei with He Wot ay” LO 30c C 


The. Squeraign Lyon had her fear no,more;.. 


But beſides, . tis above. thirty Pages: off that I ld you. 
ſhe fear'd no Danger ; and.I'gadif yau;will:have no; "Naw 
ration ef the Qer, yo — 
aver and over 


you {till wath Sho emerhingnew. V 
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Bur when' ſhe had this ſweeteſt Moule jn view, 
Good Lord, how ſhe admir'd her Heavenly Hiew | ! 


Here row to ſhow you Iam Maſter of all Stiles, I let 
my elf down from! the x Moſſy of Virgil, to the Smeetmeſs 
of Quid.) 


Good Loyd, Fo be edits her Hhventy Hiew ! 


What more eaſy and familiar ! I writ this Line for the, 
Ladies,; The little Rogues will be ſo fond of me to find 
I canyerdeſd tender; I hate! fich a rough unhewen 
Fellow as Miltox, that a'Man muſt ſweat to read Him : : 
T'gad you may run over this and be almoſt alleep. 


ee 7 mortal Mouſe. who ſaw the Viceroy come 
*-So far to ſee Her, did invite her Home. 


There” 5a pretty. Name now for the Spotted Mouſe the 
Viceroy : po ns 
Smith. But pray why Fe cllkerſs > 00 
Bajes. Why ! Becauſe it ſounds prettily : Tle call her 
the. C ronn-Geaerdyreſently: - wor a mind to it. W el: , 


pan ingire her Home 
"Tg ſinoak a Pipe, and-o're a:{ober Pot» :::2\/ 1 
. Diſcourſe of Oareg;and:Bedte,c and Phe.” WI 2s 
'She made a Court'ſy, like a Civil Dame, _. 
And, being wack: « GinHlewawts, "Gare" YT 


Well, Genttemeh, Here's"? my firſt p part finjſh" d; and I. 
think Thave keptmy Woid wirtryou, and' given! it. the * 
Mayeftick tureof /Heroith Poefy.”” The reſt being matter 
of iſpure;:T haunt" ſuch" fi edkevs cafion for the magni- 
ficence ofHeJejithoT'y be they! Trek, very well. ” And T 
havte-beard Aen,: wy conſiderable Men too,  talk"the very! 
lame things, agreat deal worſe. | 


1H Tohs. 


the Panther Tranſoers'd. 
...--* Jobs. Nay, without doubt, 'Mr. Bayes, they have 
received no ſmall advantage from the ſmoothneſs. gf- 
your numbers. * __ 
Bayes. Ay, ay,-I can do't, if I liſt : though you 
'£: muſt not think I have been ſo dull as to mind theſe 
things my ſelf, but 'tis the advantage of our Coffee- 
houſe, that from their talk one may write a very good 
polemical diſcourſe, without ever troubling ones head 
with the Books of Controverfie; For I can take the 
ſlighteſt of their Arguments, and clap em pertly into - 
four Verſes, which thall ſtare any London Divine in 
the face. Indeed your knotty Reaſonings with a long 
train of Majors and Minors, and the Devil and all, are 
too barbarous for my ſtile ; but *i gad I can flouriſh 
. better with one of theſe twinkling Arguments, than 
the beſt of *'em can fight with tother. But we re- 
rurn to our Mouſe, and now I've brought em together, 
let 'em 'en ſpeak for themſelves, which they will do 
extreamly well, or 'm miſtaken : and pray-obſerve, 
Gentlemen, if in one you don't find all the delicacy of 
a luxurious City-Mouſe, and in the other all the plain 
ſimplicity of a ſober ſerious Matron. 


Dame, ſaid the Lady of the Spotted Muff, . Pag 32 
Methinks your Tiff is ſour, your Cates meer ſtuff. 
There did not I tell you ſhe'd be nice? - 
Your Pipe's ſo foul, that 1 diſdain to ſmoak ; 
And the Weed worſe than &'re Zom.” 7---+s took. 


Smith. 1 did not hear ſhe had a Spotted Muff before. | 

- Bayes. Why no more ſhe has not now : bur ſhe has : 
a Skin that might make a: Sported Muff: There's a *Y 
pretty. Figure now unknown to the Ancients. , 
Leave, leave (+ ſhe's earneſt you ſee) this hoary Shed + Poeta Lo- 

and lonely Hills, © quitur. 

And eat with me at Groſeau's, ſmoak at Will's. | | "4 
"EM D _ What | 5 


/ 
- 


is | That ad 
- What Wretch Would nibble on a gg Het, 
When at Pontack's'he may Regale himſelf ? 
Or to the Houſe of cleanly Reniſh.go ; 
Or that at Charing-Crofs, or that in Channel-Row £ 


' Do you mark me now ? I would by this repreſent 

the vanity of a Town-Fop, who pretends to be acquain-- 

| ted at all thoſe good Houſes, though perhaps he nere. 
was in'em. Butheark! ſhe goes on. 


Come, at a Crown a Head our felves we'll treat, 
Champain our Liquor, and Ragouſts our Mear. 
Then hand 'iti'tiind we'll go to Court, dear Cuz, 
. Toviſkt Biſhop Martin, and King Buz. 
With Evening Wheels we'll drive about the Park, 
Finiſh at Zocket's, and reel home rth' Dark. 
- Break clattering Windows, and demoliſh Doors 
Pag. 63, + Of Engliſh Manufatlures----Pimps, and Whores. 


John. Methinks a Pimp or a Whore, is an odd fort- 
of a Manufature, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes.. I call *'em ſo, to give the Parliament a hint 
not to ſuffer ſo many of 'em. to be exported, to the 
decay of Trade at home. | 


With theſe Allurements Sporred did invite 
From Hermits Cell, the Female Proſelyte. 

Oh ! with what eaſe we follow ſuch a Guide, 
Where Souls. are ſtaru'd, and Senſes gratifi d,- 


Now would not you think ſhe's going > but I gad,- 
you're miſtaken ; you ſhall hear a _ Argument. a-. 
- bout Tofallibility, before ſhe ſtirs yet. 


Pag. 69. But here the White, by obſervation wiſe, © 

Who long on Heaven had fixt ber prying Eyes, 
With thoughtful Countenance, and grave Remark, 
Said, or my Judgment fails me, or 'tis dark. Left 


"the Panther: Trauſvers'd. EE ID 
Leſt therefore we ſhould ſtray, and not goright, 
Through the 5rown horrour of the ſtarleſs Night, 
Haſt thou Jnfa/libility, that Wight 2. £5 
Sternly the Sgvage grind, and. 6 or do x: 
That Mice may err, was never yet deny d. 
That I deny, faid the immortal Dame, _ 

There is a Guide----Gad F've forgot his Name, Pag, 37: 
Who livesin Heavey or Rome,the Lord knows where, 

Had we but him, Sweet-heart, we could not err. 


Pag. 37- 


But heark yau, Siſter, this is but a Whim ; | Spotted 
For ſtill we want a Gaide to find out Him. © © Adouſe, 
Loquitur. 


Here you ſee I don't trouble my ſelf to keep on the 
Narration, but. write white Speaks or dapple Speaks by 
the ſide. But when I get any noble Long which _ 
I envy a Mouſe ſhould fay, I clap it down inmy own 
Perſon with a Poeta Loguitur ; which, take notice, is Pag. 69. - 
a ſurer ſign of a fine thing in my Writings, than a - 
_ in the Margent any-where elſe. Well now fays 

ze, | | | 


What need we find Him, we have certain proof 
That he is ſomewhere, Dame, and.that's enough : 
For if there is a Guide that knows the way, 
Alchough we know not him, we cannot ſtray. 


That's true, I Gad: | Well faid White. You ſee her 
Adverfary has nothing .to. ſay for her-ſelf , and 
therefore to confirm the Victory , ſhe ſhall make a 
Simile. —- "IR SB 
Smith. Why then. I find Similes are as good after 
Victory, as after a Surprize. ' 

Bayes. Every Jot, I Gad, or rather better. Well, . 
ſhe can do it two ways, either about: Emiſton or Re- Pag, 37. 
ception of Light, or elſe about Epſom-waters, _ k 

D 2 thin 
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Pag. Tot. 


The Hind and 
think the laſt is moſt familiar ; therefore ſpeak, my: 
pretty one. | | 


As though 'tis controverted in the,Schoo!, 

If Waters paſs by 2rine or by Stool, 

Shall we who are Philoſophers, thence gather 
From this diſſention that they work by neither. 


And I Gad, ſhe's in the right on't ; but mind now, 
ſhe comes upon her ſwop | E 


All this I'did, your Arguments to try. 


And I Gad, if they had been never fo good, this 
next Line confutes 'em. | 


Hear, and be dumb, thou Wretch, that Guide am I. 


There's a Surprize for you now ! How ſneakingly 
rother looks 2 Was not that pretty now, to make her 
ask for a Guide firſt, and then tell her ſhe was one 2 
Who could have thought that this little Mouſe had 
the Pope and a whole General Council in her Belly; 
Now Dapple had nothing to fay to this; and there- 
fore yow'll ſee ſhe grows peeviſh. 

Come leave your Cracking tricks,and as they fay,y 

Uſe not, that Barber that trims time, delay : 
Which I gad is new, and my own. | 

Fve Eyes as well as you to find the way. 

Then on they jogg'd, and fince an hour of talk 

Might cut a Banter on the tedious walk ; 

As I remember ſaid the ſober Mouſe, 

Fve heard much talk of the Wits Coffee-Houſe. 

Thither, fays Brindle, thou ſhalt go, and ſee 

Prieſts ſipping Coffee; Sparks and Poets Tea; 

Here rugged Freeze, there Quality well dreſt, 

Theſe bafling the Grand-Seignionr ; thoſe. the 7eſh, 
; And 


—_ 


the Panther Tranſoers'd. 


. And hear ſhrew'd gueſſes made, and reaſons given, 


That humane Laws were never made in Heaven. Pag, 117. 


But above all, what ſhall oblige thy ſight, 

And fill thy Eye-Balls with a vaſt delight ; 

Is the Poetic Fudge of ſacred Wit, - -. 

Whodo's ! th' Darkneſs of his Glory fit. 

And as the Moon who firſt receives the light, 

With which ſhe makes theſe neither Regions bright ; 
So does he ſhine, refletting from a far, 

The Rayes he borrow'd from a better Star <. 

For rules which from Corneille and Rapin flow, 
Admir'd by all the ſcribling Herd below. 

From French Tradition while he does diſpence, 5: 
Unerring Truths, *tis Schiſm, a damn'd offence, 
To queltion his, or truſt your private ſenſe. 


Hah ! Is not that right, Mr. Johnſon 2 Gad for- 
give me he is faſt a ſlkep! Oh the damad ſtupidity 


of this Age! a flkep! Well, Sir, Since you'r ſo- - 


drouſy, your humble Servant. : 
Fohnſ. Nay, Pray Mr. Bayes, Faith I heard you 
all the while. 7he white Mouſe, 
Bayes. The wiute Mouſe ! ay, ay, I thought how 
you heard me. Your Servant, Sir, your Servant. 
| Fobn. Nay, Dear Bayes, Faith I beg thy Pardon, I' 
was up late laſt Night, Prithee lend me a little Snuff, . 
and go on. | 
Bayes. Go on! Pox I don't know where I was, . 
well I'll begin. Here, mind, now they are both. 
come to Town: 


But now at Peccad;le they arrive, ; 
And taking Coach, t'wards Temple-Bar they drive ; 
But at St. Clement's Church, eat out the Back; 
And ſlipping through the Pa//grave,bilkt PR 
re's - 


' 92 
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| There's the-Z/ti{e which ought to be in all Poetry, 
Many- a | young Templer will fave his ſhilling by this 
Stratagem of my Mice. 
Smith. Why, -will any young Templer eat out the 
back of a Coach.?': _- 
Bayes. No, I gad ,. but you'll grant it is mighty 
natural for a Mouſe. DTT | 
.*Thence to the Devil, and ask'd if Chanticleer, 
Of Clergy kind, or Councellour Chough was there ; 
Or Mr. Dove, a Pigeon'of Renown, —_ 
- By his bigh crop, and corny Gizzard known, 
Or Sifter Partlet, with the Hooded head ; 
No, Sir. She's hooted hence, faid Will, and fled, 
Why ſo? Becauſe ſhe would not pray a' Bed. 


 Fobn. afide. *Sdeath! Who can keep awake at ſuch 
ſtuff? Pray, Mr. Bayes, lend me your'Box again. 
Bayes. Mr. Johnſon, How d'e like thatBox £ Pray 
take notice of it, 'twas given me by a perſon of Fo- 
- . noar for looking over a Paper of Verſes ; and indeed 
I put in all the lines that were -worth any thing in 
the whole Poem. Well, but where were we? Oh! 
Here they are,” juſt going up ſtairs into the Apollo 3 
from whence my White takes occaſion to talk yery 
well of Tradition. | Pc | 


Thus to the place where Fohnſon fat we climb, 
Leaning on the ſame Rail that guided him ; 
And whilſt we thus on equal helps rely, 

Our Wit muſt be as true, our thoughts as high. 
For as an Author happily compares 

Tradition to a well-tixt pair of Stairs, 

So this the Scala Santa: we believe, 

By which his Traditive Genius we receive. 


Thus 


. v 


the Panther Tranſvers'd. 
* Thus every ſtep I rake my-Spirics ſoar, #7 © 
And I grow'more a Wiz, and ttiote, and mote, 


There's humour! Ts not that the livelieſt TEM 
in the World of a Mouſes going up' a pair of Stairs. | 
Mere aWit, and more and more ? " 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, T beg your "Pardon heartily; 't 
muſt be rude, I have a particular Engagement at this 
time, and 1 ſee you are not near an end yet. - 
| Bayes. Godſokers ! ' Sure!you won't ſerve me fo: 
All my fineſt Diſcriptions'tind be Dilcourſs? is yet 1 fo 
come. 

Smith. Troth, Sir, if *twere not an Extraordinary 
concern I could not leave you. | 

Bayes.. Well ; but you ſhall take a little more, and 


here Tll paſs over 'two dainty Epiſodes of Swallows, 


Swifts, Chickens, and Buzzards.. 

Fohnſ. 1 know not why they ſhould come in, ex- 
cept to make yours the longeſt Fable that ever was 
told. 

Bayes. Why, the excellence ofa Fable 'is in the 
_ th of it. ſep indeed, like a Slave as he was, 

made little, ſhort, L imple ſtories, with a dry Moral . 
at the end of *em ; and could not form any noble de- - 
ſign. But here I give you Fable upon” Fab/e; and. 

af ter. you are ſatisfied with Beaſts in the firſt courſe, 
ſerve you up a delicate Diſh-of Fowl: for the ſecond ; 


now I was at'all this - pains to abuſe one particular 


perſon ; for I gad Tl tell you what a trick he ſerv'd . 


me. I was once tranſlating a very good French Au Varillas. 


thor , but being ſomething long about it, as you 
know a Man is not always 1 in the Humour ; What 
does this Fack do, but put's out an Anſwer to m 

Friend before I had half finiſhed the Tranſlation : fo . 


there : 
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there was three whole Months loſt upon his Account. 
But I think T have my revenge on him ſufficiently, - 
for I let all the World know, that he is a tall, broad- 
back'd, luſty fellow, © of a brown Complexion, fair Beha- 
viour,' a Fluent Tongue, and taking amongſt the Wo. 
ex 3 and to top it all that he's much a Scholar, more 
a Wit, and owns but two Sacraments. Don't you think 
this Fellow. will hang himſelf > But beſides, I have 
ſo nickt his Chara@er in a Name as will make you 
ſplit. I call him ---- I gad 1 won't tell you unleſs you 
remember what I faid ot him. | | 

Smith, Why that he was much a Scholar, and more 
a Wit 

| Bayes. Right; and his name is Buzzard, ha ! ha! ha. 

Fohnſ. Very proper indeed, Sir. | 

Bayes. Nay, I have a farther fetch in it yet than 
perhaps you imggine ; for his true name begins with 


. a B, which makes me lily contrive him thus, to be- 


gin with the ſame Letter : There's a pretty device, 
Mr. Johnſon ; I learn'd it, I muſt needs confeſs, from 
that ingenious ſport, I love-my Love with an A, be- 
cauſe ſhe's Amiable ; and if you could but get a knot 
of merry Fellows rogether, you ſhould ſee how /;ztle 
Bayes would top 'em all at it, I gad. | 

Smith. Well, but good Faith , Mr. Bayes, I muſt 
leave you, I am half an hour paſt my time. 

Bayes. Well, I've done, I've done. Here are eight 
hundred Verſes upon a rainy Night, and a Birds-Nefſt ; 
and here's three hundred more, Tranſlated from two 
Paris Gazets, in which the Sported Mouſe gives an ac- 
count of the Treaty of Peace between the Czars of 
Muſcovy,. and the Emperoar, which is a piece of News. 
Ihite does not believe, and this is her Anſwer. I am 
refolv'd you ſhall hear it, for in it I have taken pcca- 

2 | ſion 
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ſion to . prove Oral Tradition better than Scripture. = 
Now you muſt know, 'tis ſincerely my Opinion, that 

it had been better for the World, it we nere had any 

Bibles at all. 


Ere that Gazet was printed, ſaid the Whzte, 
Our Robin told another ſtory quite ; 
This Oral Truth more ſafely I believ'd, © 
My Ears cannot, your Eyes may be deceiy'd. 
By word of Mouth unerring Maxims floy, 
And Preaching's beſt, if underſtood, or no. 
Words I confels bound by, and trip ſo light, Pag. 3. 
We have not time to eabe a ſteady fight ; 
Yet fleeting thus are plainer then when Writ, 
_ To long Examination they ſubmit. 


Hard things ---- Mr. Smith, if theſe two lines don't 
recompence your ſtay, ne'r truſt Fohn Bayes again. 


- Hard things at the firſt Bluſh are clear and full, 
= God tends at ſecond thoughts, but Man grows dull. 


I gad I judge of all Men by my ſelf, *tis fo with 
me, I never ſtrove to be very exact in any thing but 
I ſpoifd it. 

Smith. But allowing your CharaQer to be true, - is 
it not a little too ſevere ? | 

Bayes. "Tis no matter: for that, theſe general re- 
fle&tions are daring, and favour moſt of a noble Ge- 
ius, that ſpares neither Friend nor Foe. - 

_ Fohn. Are you never afraid of a drubbing for that 
daring of your noble Genius ? | 
_ Bayes. Afraid! Why Lord you make ſo much of 
| a beating, I gad 'tis no more to me than a Flea biting. 
| No, No, if I can but be witty upon 'em, let *em en 
lay on, I Faith, Vil ner baulk my fancy to fave my 
E Carkaſls. 


The Hind and 
Carlkaſs, Well, but we muſt diſpatch, Mr. Smirh, 
Thus did they merrily carouſe all day, : 


And like the gaudy fly their Wings diſplay; 
And fip the ies and bask in great Apollo's ray. 


Well there's an end of the Entertainment ; and 
Mr. Smith, if your affairs would have permitted, 
you would have heard the beſt Bz// of Fare that ever 
was ſerv'd up in Heroicks : but here follows a diſpute 
ſhall recommend ir ſelf, T'Il fay nothing for- it. For 
Dapple, who you muſt know was a Proteſtant, all 
this while truſts her own Judgment, and fooliſhly 
diſlikes the Wine ; upon which our 7zocent does fo 
run her down, that ſhe has not one word to fay for 
her ſelf, but what I put in her Mouth ; and I gad, 
you may imagine they won't be very good ones, for 
ſhe has diſoblig'd me, like an /ngrate. 


Sirrah, fays Brindle, Thou haſt brought us Wine, 
Sour to my taſt, and to my Eyes unfine. * 
Says Will, all Gentlemen like it, ah ! ſays White, 
What is approv'd by them, muſt needs be right. 
Pag. 38. "Tis true; I thought it bad, but if the Houſe 
_ Commend it, Iſubmit, a private Mouſe. 


. Mind that, mind the Decorum , and Defference, 
which our Mouſe pays to the Company. 


Nor to their Catholic conſent oppoſe 
My erring Judgment, and reforming Noſe. 


Ah! ah! there ſhe has nick't her, that's up to the 
Hilts, 1gad, and you ſhall ſce Dapple reſents it. 


Why, what a Devil ſhan't I truſt my Eyes? 
Muſt I drink $7um becauſe the Raſcal lyes? 


And 
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> And palms upon us Catholic conſeng, 

To give ſophiſticated Brewings vent. | 

Says White, What ancient Evidence can ſway, Pag. 5. 

If you muſt Argue thus and not obey ? [vey'd, hs 

Drawers muſt be truſted, through whoſe hands con- 

You take the Liquor, or you: ſpoil the Trade. 

For ſure thoſe Honeſt Fellows have no knack 

Of putting off /um'd Claret for Pontack. 

How long, alas! would the poor Vintner laſt, 


If all that drink muſt judge, and every Gueſt 
Be allowed to have an underſtanding 7aſt 2 
Thus ſhe : Nor could the Panther well inlarge, 
With weak defence, againſt ſo ſtrong a Charge. 


| There I call her a Panther, becauſe ſhe's ſpotted, 
which is ſuch a blot to the Reformation, as I warrant 
'tm they will never claw off, I Gad. 


But with a weary Taws that ſhew'd her pride, 
| Said, Spotleſs was a Villain, and ſhe J/yed. 

IWhite law her canker 'd Malice at that word, 

And faid her Prayers, and drew her Delphic Sword. 
T'other cry'd Murther, and her Rage reſtrain'd : 
And thus her paſſive Charatter maintain d. 

But now alas----- 


Mr. Fohxſon, pray mind me this ; Mr. Smith, I'll 
ask you to ſtay no longer, fof this that follows is ſo 
engaging ; hear me but two Lines, I Gad, and go a- 
way afterwards if you can. 


* But now, alas, I grieve, I grieve to tell 
What ſad miſchance theſe pretty things befel 
Theſe Birds of Beaſts--=-- 
There's a tender Expreſſion, Birds of Beaſts : tis 
the greateſt Affront thas you can put upon any Bird, 
ro 
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-The Hind'and 


29- to call it; Dow aBird'; and a Beaſt is fo'fond of. be- 
ing call'd a Bird; as.you can't unagine. ' | 
Theſe Birds of Beaſts, theſe learned. Reaxs' ning Mice, 
' "Were ſeparated, baniſh'd ina trice. - 
- Who would be learned for their ſakes, wha: wiſe? 
Ay,who indeed ? There's a Patho's, I Gad, Gentle. 
men, if that won't move you, nothing will, I can affure 
you: But here's the ſad thing I was atraid of. 


The Conſtable alarm'd by this noiſe, 
Enter'd the Room, direCted by the voice, 

| Andſpeaking to the Watch, with head fide, 
Sait, Deſperate Cures muſt be to deſperate Ills apply d. 
Theſe Gentlemen, for fo their Fate decrees,. ' * 
Can n'ere enjoy at once the But and Peace, 

. . When each have ſe parated Intereſts of their own, 

Two Mice are one too many for a Town.; | 1; + g 
By Schiſm they are torn ; and therefore, Brother, 
Look you to one, and PII ſecure the rother. | 
Now whither Dapple did to Bridewell go, 
Or in the Stocks all night her Finger blow, C 
Or in the Compter lay, concerns not us to know... 
But the immortal Matron, ſpotleſs White, 
Forgetting Dapple's Rudeneſs; Malice, Spiglit, | | 
Look'd kindly back,and wept,and faid,Good N;; ht. 
Zen thouſand Watchmen waited on thi is Mouſe, © | 

. Wick Bills, and Halberds, to her Country-Houſe. - 


' This laſt Cvontrivance I had from a judicious Au- 
thor, that makes Ten thouſand _ wait A. his 
Hind, and ſhe aſleep too, I Gad. ---< + '-, 
Fohn. Come ler's ſee what. we have to — 
Bayes. What a Pox, are you in ſuctr. haſt 3 , Vou 
han't. told 'mbhaw,you like it; | 
":Febn.. Oh, extreamly wells: Here, Diaiee. 
23 FINTIS. 


